IV

* A MIXTURE OF ANARCHIST AND CONSERVATIVE '

September 20th, 1927.

The papers announce: * M. Clemenceau has left Saint-
Vincent-sur-Jard by road for Paris, where he will remain
several days. He will also return by road/

September 2ist.

1  telephone the Rue Franklin.   It is the cook who
answers: ' M. Clemenceau is back.   But the flat is under-
going repairs and he has gone to stay with M. Pietri/1

2 Avenue de Messine, A large room with two windows
on the Avenue and the Boulevard Haussmann.   Albert
shows me in at the same time as an American whom I
have just met on the landing.

And Clemenceau is there, erect and solid, returned f torn
afar.

CLEMENCEAU : Come in I (To the American] How are
you? You're looking very well. (To me] And you?
What has become of you ? It's odd. I often look for
your name in the papers, but I never see it. . . .

MYSELF : There must be some shrinking violets.

[I notice on the mantelpiece an enormous
Browning automatic conspicuously in
very

1 Pi&ri had known Clemenceau in 1917. In 1921 be took him to Corsica,
From there Clemenceau wrote to me: * Corsica is a place where you can always
hear a hullabaloo in every direction. You can't go and pick a rose without a rifle
and several pistols in hand. You're usually forced to lie prone on die ground
before daring to go down into your garden. You soon get used to it however/